Struggle to remember the deed,
Anxious to prolong rueful need,
Culminate aim and others sweep,
Forget their bewildered unleap.

Nature accomplish to improve,
The mind and soul unfetter prove,
Stark young, energetic physic,
The soul and mind knows no logic.

Strong in desire, quick in action,
Simple speedy silly reaction,
Mere mistakes and follies blemish,
Mere courage and honesty wish.

Neither womb nor tomb in rude mind,
Wine and women only brandished,
Vernal years away, unnotice,
Old, young age, and new old, entice.

And tide together to mettle,
During deliberate fettle,
Oh, no more suppress senses survive.
The birth and death merely revive.

Kuow not the womb derived from site,
Nor the tomb takes away to light,
The womb and the tomb in fumance.
Encircle the life's impure menace.

To all living, Nature lend,
We begin in what we end.